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cannot believe," he says in a letter of the i3th of October, " what a fine thing it is to be a professor. I was completely charmed to see some of these people in their glory. Nil istis splendidius, gravius ac honor atius. Oculorum animique aciem ita mihi perstrinxit auctoritas gloriaque eorum, ut nullos prater honores Professurce alias sitiam" *
Goethe's thoughts, as we know, were of a professorship of belles-lettres, but his father probably thought he meant one of law, which was a good stepping-stone to the higher official career.
Thus the Leipsic heaven during the first weeks smiled benignly upon our student. But soon cloud after cloud came up, and the little bird which at first had rejoiced so loudly became gradually stiller and stiller.
Among the men to whom Goethe brought an introduction was Privy Councillor Bohme, professor of history and constitutional law. With frank devotion to the ideal the youth confided to him his plan of giving up jurisprudence and devoting himself to the study of the classics and poetry. But he had come to the wrong man with his confession. Instead of supporting him in this purpose, the professor turned upon him a cold douche of practical advice and disparagement of belles-lettres. The professor advised him that if he insisted on taking up the study of the classics, this could be done through the medium of jurisprudence; in no case, however, should he take the step without the consent of his parents. A later conversation with Frau Bohme, who was as wise as she was amiable, completed the work of persuasion begun by her husband. The young eagle let his wings be cropped, and hopped about sorrowfully upon the ground of professional study.
His gloom was deepened when Frau Bohme condemned some poems of his which he had recited to her without mentioning the author. As this fault-finding criticism was on occasion continued by Professors Moras and Clodius
* There is nothing more splendid, more dignified, and more honourable. Their authority and renown so dazzled my eyes and my soul that I thirst for no honour but that of a professorship.